Firsts 


Author: Torchy_ Thompson 


Bands: Foo Fighters, Megadeth 
Characters: Dave Grohl, David Ellefson 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 

Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Wed Feb 19 2014 09:56:24 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


You Never Forget Your Firsts 


You never forget your firsts. 

Your first kiss. 

Your first dance. 

Your first night together. 

Your first beating. 

Ill never forget my first beating. Amazingly, it wasn't until the late ‘80's. ‘89, | believe. Until that point we 
were shockingly in love, two street kids thrown together. We were in love with our lives and in love with each 
other. At that point | didn't feel controlled. | didn't feel as though | was being kept or dictated to or abused in 


any way. | was happy in love. 


But the drugs got to me. They tore me apart and made me sick. They made me do things which | regretted. 
They made me forget my life and forget my family. They controlled me and that was all that he needed. 


So when | decided that | was going to get clean, he lost the plot. He beat me to within an inch of my life. He 
put me in hospital. My body was in so much shock that it shut down. | had to be brought back from the dead. 


Only | didn't want to be alive. | wanted to be dead. Especially with everything else he started handing out. 


He beat me. He raped me. He handed me around like | was candy. He took photographs of our friends abusing 


me and threatened to send them to the press if | said anything. 


And when | cleaned up, it became worse. He began to scar me. Brand me. Slice me open. He held me down as he 


showed me the knife he'd use to cut my flesh open. He'd gag me so he didn't have to hear my screams. 


| wanted to run. | wanted to leave. | was desperate for freedom. But | believed that it was only | who could heal 


him. | believed that if | stayed with him and showered him with love then he'd change 

But he didn't. It took a trial and a prison sentence before he realised just how wrong he'd been 

You never forget your firsts 

lIl never forget sitting in that Starbucks on that fateful day. 

lIl never forget that first, forced smile | received 

lIl never forget the first time he took off his sunglasses and | saw the raw pain which flowed through him. 


I'll never forget the first real smile | got, one filled with love and hope. 


And I'll never forget the first kiss that sealed it all 


